was to burn his ships, down to the last beam and log out of
which a raft could have been made. By a strange act of wil-
fulness, he closed the doors upon himself for ever.

My Father had never admired Sir Charles Lyell. I think that
the famous 'Lord Chancellor manner' of the geologist intimi-
dated him, and we undervalue the intelligence of those whose
conversation puts us at a disadvantage. For Darwin and
Hooker, on the other hand, he had a profound esteem, and I
know not whether this had anything to do with the fact that
he chose, for his impetuous experiment in reaction, the field of
geology, rather than that of zoology or botany. Lyell had been
threatening to publish a book on the geological history of
Man, which was to be a bomb-shell flung into the camp of the
catastrophists. My Father, after long reflection, prepared a
theory of his own, which, as he fondly hoped, would take the
wind out of L yell's sails, and justify geology to godly readers
of 'Genesis'. It was, very briefly, that there had been no gradual
modification of the surface of the earth, or slow development
of organic forms, but that when the catastrophic act of creation
took place, the world presented, instantly, the structural ap-
pearance of a planet on which life had long existed.

The theory, coarsely enough, and to my Father's great
indignation, was defined by a hasty press as being this - that
God hid the fossils in the rocks in order to tempt geologists
into infidelity. In truth, it was the logical and inevitable con-
clusion of accepting, literally, the doctrine of a sudden act of
creation; it emphasized the fact that any breach in the circular
course of nature could be conceived only on the supposition
that the object created bore false witness to past processes,
which had never taken place. For instance, Adam would cer-
tainly possess hair and teeth and bones in a condition which it
must have taken many years to accomplish, yet he was created
full-grown yesterday. He would certainly - though Sir Thomas
Browne denied it9 - display an 'omphalos', yet no umbilical
cord had ever attached him to a mother.

Never was a book cast upon the waters with greater antici-
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